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Chitopbel led on the black Forlorn, COA 
Villain , that only was for miſchief born. _ 
Who happy mighthavebeen beforehisTomb, 

It's Sire had never Tappd his Mothers Womb. 

IT. 

Next Zimri, Banckrupt of Wit, and Pence, 

Prov'd Few by s Circumciſed Evidence. 

T' enjoy his Co5/:, ' He her Husband kill'd ; 

The reſt oth ſtory waits to be fulfill d. 
| SEL 

Then kind: UriabJunior whoſe diſtreſsd 
Lady the beauteous 4bſalon careſsd, 

© Solike in Head;:in Heart,' in Mind and Will, 

T*was thought by fome, they both had piſs' 8 ina 
dts rrapeet \ © ( Quill. 
- The next Pris us-Balaam, of whom. tis faid, 
His Brains lye mote.in his Tail than's Head ; 
S routed of Royal Stem/in ancient dayes, 
is an ill Bird: Tt Jul own Neſt bewrayes. 
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Chaſt Caleb neinorhoſs. el ill embraces charm 
Women to Icepwas yet irs, Treaſon warm ; 
 Othancient Race; Jemeſb Nobles come, 

Whoſe Titlenever lay. MICIripengenc. 


Then ProphaneWadid, Me. hates all Sacred hs” Fn 
And on that ſcore/ abominateth Kings. 

With MabometrWine he damneth ; with intent 

by FT erect his RT / 
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Shimet that Curſes all that he ſhould love, - 
That hates all Kings, and Gods becauſe above. 
Whoſe kinder Faſces ſpares Diſſenters Backs, 
Though he long ſince would fain have us'd the Axe. 


L aſt Corab, unexhauſted mine of Plots, De 
Incredible to all but Knaves and Sots. 

He ſurely may for a new:Sampſon pals, + 

That Kills fo ture with Jawbone of an Aſs. 


T9 the Author of that incomparable POEM 


above mentuoned. © 


| Ho amaz'd refigns the Hill. to - ca 
And ſtands 1i'th Crowd amiditthe —_ AY 

Virgiland Horace dare not ſhew their Face, ( Crew. 
And long admired 'Zav'nalquits his'place ; 
For this one mighty Poem-hath done-more 
Than all thoſe Poers could havedone before. 
vatyr or Stateſman; 'Poetior Divine, ' 
Thou any thing, Thou overy thing that's fine. 
Thy Lines'wilt make young Aſolon:relent,” 
And though 'tis hard: A:bi#opbebrepent. » 
And {top—-as thew has dohe—— > ©: 
Thus once'thy Rival muſe on Cooper's Hill, | 
With the true ſtory wou'd not Fatzna Kill. 
No Politicks extude repentance quite, | \..) ' 
Deſpair makes Rebels -ob{tinately fight. -- _ 
Tis well when(Errorsdo for Mercyccall, 
Unbloody Conqueſtsare/the beftof all. 
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